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AN IRRIGATION KEYNOTE.
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our own in the commerce of the
the old methods must be dropped and
the old machinery abandoned.”
——————-———
SERVANT PROBLEM IS SOLVED.

OHN FARSON, a many-times mil-
lionaire who lives in Chicago, is en-
titled to the thanks of a long-suffering
nation, "Mr, Farson ‘has solved the
servant probiem, solved it completely,
fully, finally. Others before Mr. Farson
have been trying to figure out an an-
swer to the question, but there is no
necessity for anyhody losing sleep over
it now. For years the Chicagoan has
been troubled by poor servants. He
hasn’t been able to get the kind of
household help he wanted and when
he wanted it. One day recently, after
an hour or two spent in deep thought,
he announced his solution. It is so easy
that we wonder, as we often wonder in
conneetion with simple little inventions,
why nbbody thought of it before. Brief-
ly, Mr. Farson says he will give to the
Wwoman who measures up to.his ideal
of what a servant girl should be a
round million of dollars. She is not to
draw the money immediately. On the
contrary, she must serve Mr. Farson
until his death, when, by the térms of
his will, she will receive the millien
from his estate, and here are Mr. Far-
son’s requirements. He says:

“My ideal servant girl never makes
an error in table service. She knows in
advance the likes and dislikes of my
Suest at the table whom she has never
Seen before, She never sulks. She al-
ways is dignified. She is prudent and
knows her place. She is always neat.
She never discusses housgehold affairs
She is a good nurse, a

dressmaking.”

From this it is

apparent that Mr.

Iy

wants an angel. And he has had a
dous number of applications.

s, bad giris, white girls, black
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ever

ade and hue, have applied for

it has been filled or not, but if ary Utah |

girl wants to take a chan®® she had
better mail an applieation at once to
[ John Farson, Chicago, Ilis.
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ilar inducements. A trifle like a mil
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not the million, but the promise—and |
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We don't know just what class of
people Delegate Cummings visited in

this country, but from the tenor of his
report it is obvions that he didn’t spend
much time among the workingmen. We
jare free to ad t that there is a great
deal of gambling and pleasure seeking
it the Umsited States, but the working
a rule. are free from the
ng curse, at least. We cannot
upon

as

DIl

pleasure seeking as a vice,
either. It can, of course, be carried
too far, but, along proper lines, there
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Results are the
and if the visitors
had confined their inquiries to the
causes that produce the results, their
time would have been much better oc-
cupied. And it is pleasant to note that
. Moseley, the retired capitalist who
nned the commission and who ac-
panied it, differed very widely from
its members when he said:

“The American workman has a far
better education than the British work-
man. He is infinitely better paid,
housed, fed, clothed and, moreover,
much more seber. If we are to hold
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| the Confederate Vaterans’

2| Th
will

ed the soldiers of the north from the
soldiers of the south, is repeorted from
Georgia.. The story is told in a spe-
cial telegram from Atlanta to the
Louisville Courier-Journal.

A Union veteran was on trial on a
charge of burglary. While hard pressed
by hunger he-had entered a room
and taken a watch which he pawned
for money with which to buy food.

The amount of money involved in Ihe{thi

offense was trifling, but it seemed like-
to hard with the
the fact that he had fought for
north developed. A number of confed-
erate veterans were on the jury and, in
returning a verdiet of guilty, which
"as inevitable under the circumstances,
they made a strong plea for mercy.
The judge, who had fought for +the
south, sent out for man he knew
could verify the statement of the pris-
oner that he was a Union veteran. Not
only was the truth of the story estab-
lished, but it developed that the pris-
oner was a member of the Union Vet-

g0

a

" union whjch means that he
rved at st four wyears in the fed-
eral army. The further proceedings

are described as follows:

‘I fine you $1.°
hand went down

Postmaster
inteo his

0

Es
Smyth

]
pocket, but Sheriff John W. Clark of|

association
was ahead of him, and, holding up a
dollar, sald: ‘I have collected the fitie,
your honor." ‘Then the prisoner iz dis-
charged,” announced the judge.”

Is there any dividing line any more
when confederate veterans rally thus
to the relief of a man who once bore
arms against them? Is there any di-

These. | viding line when Union veterans, as was
s
- .

the case recently, contribute liberally
and gladly to a fund for the establish-
ment and maintenance of a home for
federate veterans? We think not.
re is no line any longer.

And yet, in a sense, there is a line,
It is recognized and cherished for just
h motives as those that actuated
the former confederates in the story
just told and the Union soldiers in simi-
lar stories. It is recognized in the con-
stant desire to obliterate it and so long
as it is recognized in that way alone it
may be well enough for all of us to
remember it.
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All indications point to a tremendoizs

given in the tabernacle tonight for the
benefit of the schoel fund. A tremen-
dous amount of preparatory work has
been done for this event. Nearly all of
Utah’s most prominent musicians have
Veéry generously tendemed their services
and the concert will undoubtediy sur-
pass anything of the kind ever 8iven
here.

Lincoin, Neb., has been siving a re-
ception to Representative Canuon, the
next speaker of the house, but there is
nothing in the reports to indicate that
the opening gun of the campaign was
fired on that occasion.

D —

Now that the Declaration of Inde-
pendence has been put -into a glass
case there will be no férther argument
about the advisability of reading it to
the Filipinos,

————

“Mrs. Reosevelt at Home™ says a
headline. Doubtless the overworked
chairmen of committees in the west
wish the same thing could fruthfully
be said ‘about Mr. Roosevelt.

—_———————

The reported killing of another Re-
Publican in a feud indicates that be-
fore long they will be making it unan-
imeus in the “dark and hicedy ground.”
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The Tragedy. af the Cafe Manila

%. Pett Ridge, in the Sphere.)

NE becomes acquainted with Signor
Battista on a first visit to the
cafe. In ten minutes he has ex-

plained with great volubility, waving

his strong convex pince-nez, his opinion
of the government (“All swindla™), his

Views on fereign Immigration (“He

ought to stop, he 20 too far; ves'), and

his treubles with young waiters (“He '
8¢t too larga for his boet”). After a |
first luncheon, it is necessary but te

Push open the swing doors of the res-

taurant, and the little Italian throws

off his glasses, raises his hands in the |
manner of one recognizing a dear and ;
long absent relstive, and with 2 swift |

Sentence of command first sends the

Lwo callow waiters to take the reqifest |

&nd then comes from behind the coun- |

ter and, routing them with bitter con- |

tumely, himself shouts a translation of |

Yh'e orders down the speaking tube.:

With madame there is a high wall o2

reserve that counteracts the immediate

submission of her husband. It is not |
until an afternoon when she is making
up the accounts, and ability being
shown to answer the question of thir-
teen times thirteen she had propounded

1o the two moonfaced young Swiss

waiters, that the honor of her aequaint- |
ance is permitted. She has an alert |
cockney manner, and is never jdle.

“The things these lads don't know,™ |

She said across the counter, “would fill |

the Heotel Metropole. Me and Battista, |

We engage them raw, ard d'rectly min-

ute they’re good for anything off they |

Pop to a bigger place. Carl, down with

that paper. if you please, and see about |

these teas.” The younger waiter folded
up Il Secolo with care, and, approach-
ing the counier, began the usual after- |
noon werk of placing an exact quantity |
of tea on squares of pPaper, preparing |
thus to justify the promise on the walls

f the Cafe Manilla—*“Tea made fresh

Or every ecustomer.” “Plerre! Leave
Your head alone and put them tables !
She came out, bringing
small socks wiltk her, and sat!
down on the opposite side of the tabley
It was clear that my marvelous effort |
in mental arithmetie had gained several |
steps in her estimation.

_“Is darn, darn, darn,” she remarked
¢heerfully, “all day long, when there's
voungsters about.”

Had she ever béen to Itaiy, and if so
how, in her estimation, did it compare

“Me?”" echoed madame, with aston-
ishment. “Me go to Italy? Nbt likelyl
I have to go sometimes to Saffron hill,
where there’s a sister-in-law of mine
lives, and that's quite enough for me.
I tell you,” said madame, lowering her
voice confidentially, “I'm very careful
to keep me 'andkerchief to me nose all
the time. And that’s how"—here she
laughed—*“that’s how I get the reputa- !
tion with my ’usband’s people of being
‘aughty.”

Respeectful suggestions that foreign-

with,

“You can form no idea,” said ma- |
dame, thoughtfully. “(The toe and the |
€el, you see; that's where they always |
go first.) Battista’s the piek of the lot, |
but he was a bit queer when I first mar- |
ried him. If you weren't in a ‘urry—"

On the contrary. A full haif-hour to
Spare,

“We took a place first of all, you |
must -know,” began madame, “in the
‘Olloway Road. I'd got a bit put by in
the sawihgs bank, and Battista, he’d
saved, because they pick up a good deal
at Gatti's, and he always had the one !
ambition of being his own master. First
day we opened I could see what the
trouble was going to be: Battista was |
Of course, I'm |
speaking now of some eight years ago: |
as time goes on.that sort of feeling
works off, and even a foreigner becomes
more rational. If I said ‘good day’ to
a gentleman customer B. used to get
wh

ite with passion, and when on the|
rd day one of them made me a pres-
ent of his evening paper I reely thought
he would have strangled him on the
spot. I wasn't pad looking at that

Complimentary declaration.

“Ah!” said madame, sighing, “cafe!
work don't 'elp your looks; you don't
find many types of English beauty in
this kind of business. Any rate, at the '
time I'm speaking of there was me, |
anxious to see the establishment pros-
Der, and there was B., as jealous as pos-
sible over the leastest thing. One day
Mr. Pullar calied. I don’t know wheth-
er vou know Mr. Pullar? He's pretty |
well known now, but at that time he
was nobody particular—just a rather
nice mannered young fellow, with a
slight mestache. He attended art
classes round here in Newman street, |
had known my people when I was Miss

| Walsh, and so, naturally enough, he

shook ’'ands. Oh, dear! oh, dear! the

gone! Anybody would have thought
run away from him forty undred thou-
Nag, nag, nag; I tell you,
I got tired of it. And quite ’alf his |
talk in his native language; that ag- |
gravated me more than anything. If
¥ou understand what a man’s saying |
¥ou can answer him back, at least I
can, but if you can’t, why, where are !
you? See? All the same, I talked to |
him pretty plain. |

“ “Understand this, B.,’ I said, ‘T like |
you as I like no one else, or I shouldn't |
have married you. But I want to see .
our business a success, and that won't |
be done by both of us making ugly |
faces at customers. If you can't be |
pleasant, why I must. |

And as for you |
daring to dictate to me who I shall |
shake hands with and who I shan’t,
why I never ’eard of such impudence.
From a 'usband, teo, of all people in
the world!
there.’
“Battista was more sensible the next
day, but I let him see that I was an-
noyed, and I took him up pretty sharp
once or twice before the waiters. I was
rather in hopes young Mr. Pullar would
come in again, and if he had I'd made
up my mind to treat him just the same
as I had before. He didn’t call, but
when the post came in the evening, lo

I'm surprised at you, so |

It went like this:

“ ‘Dear Nellie: Can you see me at

faithfully, i
“ “Who is the letta? asked Battis.ta.
“‘From a friend,” I szaid.

“‘A lady?”

“ “You’'ve got another guess,’ I said.

*“ ‘Nellie, said B., frowning some-
thing horrible, ‘don’'t you be too care-
less.”

“‘I can take care of myself’ I said.

“And off he went again in that ag-
sravating way of his into his own lan-
guage. I could tell from the look of
the voung waiter we’d got that it was
pretiy strong. If B. had acted differ-
ent I might have shown him the note
and sent a line to young Pullar to say
I was busy, but as it was I made up
my mind to keep it all a secret. So
the next afternoon after the lunches
were over 1 goes upstairs and pops on
the hat that I’'d bought new for me
‘oneymoon and me best jacket and slips
out without saying a word toe B. 1
was a silly young thing at the time,
and 1 only did it to make him mad.

“Mr. Pullar's mother was very pleas-
ant, and showed me her bey's sketches
and took me all over the little room
that she called his studio, and present-
l¥ in he came. He was a nervous sort
of boy, and his mother had to help him
explain that what he wanted me to do
was to stand as a model—jest as I was,
hat and coat and all-for a special
grawing that he wanted to have 3 3

at. It seemed I was jest the sort of}
young lady ke wanted to draw, and Be

-~

! roar.

. people understand

| tain
 themes that have their roots in the past;

jresuit of modern conditions of life and

i with

! eluded from ancient literature.

| very few jokes. indeed, which have not

! Latin.

£ % i enough to come in out of the wet,” finds
| from B.’s manner of going en that I'd |

i b,‘f‘
| the mortgagees took possession

| take shelter there when it rained.

Ta- |
tarch, the author of the “Lives”: {
| man, angry at a dog. picked up a stone |

jand threw

felt sure that if I agreed it would come
out all right. - So Mrs, Pullar made tea,
and after I'd had some I had to stand
there ‘oiding a cup in me hand like
this, for—well, without exaggeration,
nearly one hour. When I got back to
the cafe Battista burst into tears, I
felt a little sorry for him, but it was
necessary to cure him of his stupid
nonsense, so when he asked me where
F'd been 1 simply said that [ had been
callilg on some friends.

“ ‘Their names,” he cried, ‘so as 1 kill
them!” "

*‘Oh, you run along and eat coke,
I said, getting out of temper with him.
*You're becominz a nuisance.’

“ ‘You no longer love your Rattista?

“*If he can't leave Off behaving like
a2 lupatic,” I said, “t won't take me
many minutes to give an answer to
that question. Take my hat and coat
upstairs and bring my slippers and
then wunlace my boots, and be quick
about it'

“I Ssuppose I was rather hard on B.,
but he was so excitable about the least-
est thing that unless vou ruled him
with a®red of iron you might have been
his slave all the rest of vour life.:
Oddly enough, he had his worst out- |
breaks of temper whenever voung Mr.
Pullar came in, and to see B. growling
with rage like a chained-up dog, and
to see young Mr. Pullar,“as shy as a
Young kitten, each on opposite sides
of the counter, would have made me
Jaugh, only that it wasn’t the way to !
get the business on. Me and B. worked |
bard at that time; we were up early
in the morning and we bustled about |
till the last thing at night, and I will
say this for him—he had his fauits,
as I suppose all you gentlemen have—
but he let nothing but his silly jealousy
interfere with efforts to make the cafe
a Success. The place beecame more
popular, and one customer introduced
another. There was a bit of a check
one evening, when, the place being full,
and B. worried with seeing that every-
one was attended to at once, and me
busy upstairs in the kitchen, young
Mr. Pullar entered and asked for me.
He wanted to tell me something, BR.:
must have suddenly gone off his head, |
for he took un half a dezen hara ap- |
ples that we kept to check people who '
insisted on dessert to top off their)
eighteenpenny dinner, and threw them |
fiercely at him, one after the other. as |
hard as he could. One went through
the glass door, and when I hurried |
down the whole place was in an up-
I tell you I talked to B. that!
night pretty straight.

: -

“Just opposite our fafe a shop was
having a new face, and a boarding was
set up to screen it from observauc_m
while this went on. The first day bill
posters were busy af it, but I was busy,
too, and I had no time to look at them
or their work. In the evening, after
we had closed, T was at the
uvstairs doing some darning, just as I
am now. B. was cleaning the knives
with the two waiters. As I glanced
down I saw young Mr. Puliar coming
aleng on the opposite side of the way.
I was on the point of throwing up the
window and ecalling out to him, but I
thought perhaps that wouldn't look
lady-like. so I didn't, He stopped just
out of the light that the gas lamp gave,
the lamp peeped out ofNa square hole
cut in the bearding. He stopped, as I
say, and leoked closely at one of the
posters.

“If I live to be a hundred and ten I
shall never forget what I saw then.

“Battista running across the road-
way, without his hat, without his
glasses. Hurling himself on poor young
Pullar and throwing him aside. Tak-
ing the knife he had half cleaned in
his hand and striking at somebody with
it. Then, ronning confusedly back to
the cafe, upstairs into the room where
I was, and. once inside, bolting the
door like mad. He went down limp
by the side of the bed, kissed my pil-
low, and burs{ into tears, muttering all
Sorts of penitent things and calling to
the nolice to ecome and take him. I
let him go on for about ten minutes.
Then I spoke:

*“ “Thought you only touched lemon-
ade;” T said, quietly. -

“Such a scene then! B. declaring

that I was a ghost, that he had killed
me, and that I had returned te de-
nounce him—me trying to persuade him
that I wasn't a ghost, and that I had
been sitting where I was for the last
half heur. Not until I had consented
to go across the road with him and
find there one of our best knives stuck
in a new poster, signed by young Pul-
lar, of a girl in a hat with a cup in
her hand, saying underneath, ‘My
headache’'s better now,’ did B. realize
what he had done. And since that day
he’s no more dared show signs of jeal-
ousy than'—
. Signor Battista comes into the cafe,
nodding pleasantly. He takes off his
convex pince-nez, bends, and kisses his
wife’s hand. Madame rises at the
change of guard and goes off with her
work basket.

“Ver’ sensible woman,” says Battis-
ta, confidentially. “She worships me."”

All Jokes are Anc

ient

Some Alleged Modern Jests were Popular
in Greece.

(Philadelphia Press.)
Very few people who read the comic
papers today realize that the basis of
most. of what they read is to be found
in aneient clagsic fimes. When the Bible
says that there is no new thing under
the sun it utters a truth of which few
the-universal applica-

tion.
It is true that we often wonder ‘where
the professional funny men find their

new jokes, as number after number of
the comic papers issues from the press.
But if we consider carefullv we see that
most of them are changes rung upon cer-
stock themes It is these stock

their growth and thedr ramifications have
taken centuries to accomplish.
Of course, many jokes today are- the

have been born only in the midst of cer-
tain phases of present day -civilzation.
We look in vain, for example, in ancient
writers for the joke about the boarding
house, merely because boarding houses
were not featuras of ancient civilization.

Jokes that have arisen in connection
modern inventions and scientific
discoveries are by their very nature ex-
But it is
not too much to say that outside of those
particular jests, which have their- origin .,
in absolutely modern conditions, there are |

an. ancient counterpart.

Some of our modern slang, and certain
expressions not exactly in high repute,
are taken almost directly from Greek and
The people who were reading
“Quo Va three or four years ago did
not know, most of them. that the char-
acter of Petronius in that novel was a
real one and that th#t same Petronius
wrote one of the most curious works
that have survived to us from Latin lit-
erature.

A very frequent expression in this book
mayv have been the origin of a common
modern slang phrase; certainly the par-
allel is very striking. When a man want-
ed to say*of another that he was a goed
fellow he would say “‘piper est,” which
means literally “he is pepper.” bnt whiyh
is commonly rendered by “he's hot stuff.”

This is one instance out of many. The
well known sarcasm, “Doss your mother
know veu're out?” is said to have its
original in the Roman poet Horace.

The expression, “he doesn’t know

parailel in this ancient anec-
dote from Strabo, a Greek writer, who
lived at the time of Christ. The inhabit-
ants . of Cyme had raised some money
mortgaging one of their public ar-
But as the lean was not repaid
of the
letting people

a curious

cades.

property. good naturedly

This was announred by. a erier. who
called out: “Come under shelter!” hence
a story arese that the people were so
stupid that they didn't know when to
seek shelter unless they were told.

Jokeg on the occupations and profes-
sions are common in all nations from
early times.

The physician is always hard hit. as he
is teday. Jests on the relationships are
quites common, dand the mother-in-law
seems to have been just as unpopular in
antiguity as she is today.

Witness the foHowing story from Pl}x-

it at the animal hHe m{:;‘sed
the dog and happened to hit his mother-
ir}\‘-lnwswhn was stand@ing near. Where-
upon he turned to the b_\‘standgrg and
remarked: ‘Not so bad. after ali

Some of the slurs at physicians are
characterized by an:almost American ex-
travagance. Here are two or three from
ithe collection of poems known as the
Greek Anthology: '

“Diophantus dreamed that he saw Her- |
mogenes, the physician; and he mnever|
woke again, even though he wore an amu-
let.”

“Marcus. the dector, cailed yesterday
on the marble Jupiter; but though he
was Jupiter, and theugh he was marble
his funeral takes place today.

Pausanias, the Spartan general, when
asked why he spoke evil of a doctor
whom he had never consulted, said:
“If I had consulted him I shouldn’t now
be speaking either goocd or evil about
anybody,”

Barbers were equally hard hit in olden
times, and their ‘talkativeness was just
as irksome as it ‘is today.

Horace. the Roman poet, in mentioning
a plece of gossip. says it was well known
in the barber shops, and Plutarch tells
of a barber, who, trimming the beard of
a certain King Archelaus, asked:_ “How
shall I cut it?” “In silence,” replied the
king.

Egen the milkmen and the watered milk
joke ' has its ancient pretotype in an epi-
gram by Martial.  who wrote in the first
century of the Christian era. In faet,
he hints at many ideas that have dong
service in modern times at subjects of
jokes.

He is particularly hard on wemen who
uge cosmaics to heiznien their iacing
charms and who lie about their age.

Cicero, the famous orator, on a certain
obcasion. whun he heard Fabio, a promi-
nent woman @f fashion, say she was 3
vears old, slyly remarked: “Thut's true,
for T've heard her say it for the last
fwenty years.''

A Greek epigram tells of an ungrounded
scandal in this, fashion: “Some sy,
Nicylla, that you dye your hair. What
non:g’ns?! ‘thy. 1:-;:’ :s black as can be
bought in the market.” ;

Qne of the most surprisiog modern
touches to be fouhd in any ancient writer
18 the account given in  Aleiphron, a
Greek writer of the second century A. D.,
of a “Rube” who was taken in by a shell
ﬁa’t as the raodern thimbie

m pretiv well known in this day
an “'absent mindea DRutchman
o 4 “ e - e

{ you will regret it;

filled mit grief und shame,”
couldn’t get throu
was of twe twin
or Yacob that wsg

This is just a
the story of th
Book of Hieroe
two twins, the d
had heard of,
died, or your

There was

because he
is head whether he
ans that was lving
dead.”

little change rung on
fool in the Greek ‘““Jest
,"’ who, meeting one of
ath of one of whom he
3 ":""‘.\'ns it you that

a

a story
time ago about an Irishman who made a
bet with a fellow workman that the latter
could not carrv him in his hod up a lad-

cuyrent some littie

The

der to the fourth story of a hui!dinf.
abori-

waorkman put Pat in the hod and
ously ascended. At the third Story he
stumbled and almest fell, but regained
his equilibrium and finally completed the
ascent in safety.

“Well.” said Pat, when he was set
down, “ye've won the foive, but I must
say that when ye tripped that time I had
hopes.”

Now this joke has its basic principles in |

an old Greek joke about a man who agreed
to pay his doctor a fee if the latter cured
him. When his wife
him for drinking heavily, when in a nigh
fever. he exclaimed: ““What! Do you want
me to get well and have to pay the doctor
his fee

iStance of an Irish bull is feund
in the same G k jest book in the story
of the fool who was almost drownegd the
first time he tried to swim. Whereupon
he swore he would never g0 near the
water again 1til he had learned to swim.

The modern joke about the loaned um-
brella is certainly recalled by t
ing: ‘“‘Antiochus once se 5
machus’ cushior simac
set eyves on his again.”

Numberless intances might be given of
ancient jokes upon henpecked husbands,
apon the undesirability of the marriage
state after in it, of the eaustiec re-
marks of we ,_ of men making
fun of their wiv d their backs), of
clatrvoyants, s, legacy huntars, ete.
In fact, it is the man who is typical of a
class that in all ages has had to bear the
brunt of the sarcasms directed against
the class. It is the concrete instance of
the abstract idea.

Much might be written about the hu-
morous and bitter remarks in ancient lit-
erature upon women. Misogynism was
rife in ancient times: more so than at
present, for one of the greatest instances
of the world's progress is the improved
positioni of women. In Greece especially
woman was looked down upon, and her
position in the be days of Athenian
glory was a very inferior one.

This accounts for much of the bitter-
ness against the sex to be found in Greek
literature.

One man, Simonides of Amorgos, wrote
a poem, in which he describes the ndture
of different kinds of women by comparing
them successively to a hog, a fox, a dog,
mud, sea water, an ass, a weasel, a mare,
an ape, and a bee. Of these ten kinds the
last is the only one approaching respec-
tability. The poem winds up with this
sentiment: “God made this supreme evil
—woman; even though she seem to be
some good, when a man has got her she
becomes a plague.”

Sacrates, who d
thinking as he 4
shrewish wife, X
when he was aske
to marry or not:

st

ibtless had reason for

on account of his
ntippe, used to say
whether it was better
Whichever you do,
and once on being
asked what act of their lives people most
commonly repented of, he replied: *“Mar-
riage.”

Although the following remarks do not
come under the head of humor, they show
how early some of the ideas thought to
be original with modern financiers came
into vogue. An ancient wealthy ship-
owner was asked how he had acquired his
great fortune. “My great fortune easily,"”
he replied; “my small one by great exer-
tion.”

Andrew Carnegie has said that it ie a
disgrace for a man to die very rich. But
many centuries ago a Spartan said to his
son: - “There is nothing on earth so dis-
creditable as to be found very rich when
one is dead.”

These stories and jests might be multi-
plied almost indefinitely, but enough has
been said to show that human nature is
the same in all ages and all climes and
that in the world of wit and humor, as in
all other realms, there is “no new thing
under the sun.”

Smart Man,
(Philadelphia Ledger.)

In an Irish farming community lved a
certain son of the Green Isle who was
particularly found of sausage. He was
not always careful to observe Friday by
refraining from his favorite form of
pork.

One Friday the good Father called un-
expectedly while Michael was at dinner
and found his parishioner enjoying his
sausage.

“Michael,”” said the prisst, “vou must
not indulge in meat on this day.”

“Sure, Father, it's not meat I'm eating,
it’s sausage,” replied Michael.

“But, Michael, sausage is meat.”

“Oh, ne, your reverence; sausage is not
meat.”

“Well. Michael. T'll say ne more, but I
am in need of firewood, and you may
bring me a load as nitence for this.”

The next day Michael appeared at the
parochial residence and unloaded a big
wagonload of sawdust. The priest, on
meeting his parishioner, said:

“Michael, hf&didn'r. want any sawdust.
It was wood I wanteds"

‘Sure, Father, it was wood I brought,”
replied Michael. '

“No, it was not; it was sawdust,” an-

swered the Father, gett angry. -
“But. -~ ﬁi.: iun‘tj

Father, if sausage is
sawdust wood?”

——

—

$4.00, $5.00 and $6.00

window 3

‘Special today and week.

$1.95 ...

All Sizes, all Widths, all
Leathers.

~
AOVEY BACK SKOES

'Phone 6%, 238 and 280 Main.

TTHEATRE Satze

remonstrate@ with | |

SPECIAL POPULAR ATTRACTION

Thursday, Friday and
Saturday

AND SATURDAY MATINEE.

Engagement of

HARRY (ORSON (LARK

and Company in Sydney Rosenfeld’s

Screaming Comedy, \

“HS  ABSENT BoY”

Special Prices—25¢, 50c, 75c.
Sale Tuesday. Matinee, 25c.

GRAND THEATRE

JONES S HAMMER, Mars

PRICES: }ii.Jes2 ™

Curtain, evenings, at 8:30 P. M.

THE WARDE CO,

In Complete Scenic Productions. Special
engagement of the distinguished actor,

MR. CHAS. D. HERMAN.

TONIGHT, TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY,

Matinee Wednesday at 3 p. m.

At The Edge of The Grave.
THURSDAY AND FRIDAY AND
Matinee Saturday at 2:15 p. m.
ROMEO AND JULIET.

Saturday Night MACBETH.

(Only Time).
Seats now on sale,

 COLONIALS [

ARRIVED !

A large and Complete stock of

Queen

Quality |

OXFORDS,
$2.50 and $3.00

VINCENT -NOTT
SHOE CO0.,

110 South Main St.

Weigh
the Baby

YOU FURNISH THE
BABY WE'LL FURNISH
THE SCALES

SCHRAMM’S

“Where the
Cars § -

————

Tmprove Yourself
€ach Hour.

To do this
time piece.

We have the best makes; all
guaranteed.

Reasonable
Prices.

 Fine
Repairing.

you need a good

~

H. B. WINDSOR,
ESTABILISHED

-

Cheap [xcusiou Rates
East.

To C}}!caxo‘ Minneapolis, St. Louis, Kan-
sas City. Omaha and all intermediste
points. One fare plus $2 for round trip.

On Sale May5-6, June 4-5-9 and 10,
Return Limit Sept. 8.

For particulars call on
E. DRAKE, Dist. Pass, Agt.
- GEQ. A. BIBLE, T. P. A.
10 West Second Seuth, Sait Lake City,
HAL. S. RAY, Gen. Agent, Denver,

THE JOY OF
LIVING IS IN-
CREASED BY
PEERY’S
“WHEAT
FLAKES.”>

S o

Nealtly Every CLOCK
S T T TR T

in town is set
by Leyson’s
time. Call
Tele=

phone 65
and we will
cheerfully give

you the Cor-
rect time.

. me
DESERET SAVINGS BANK

W. W. Riter, Prestdent.
Moses Thatcher, Vice President.
Ellas A. Smith, Cashier.

James Sharp, John R. Barnes, John C.
Cutler, David Eccles, A. W Carlson,
George Romney, John R. Winder, Reed
S8moot, E. R. Eidredge, W. F. James.

Four per cent interest pald on savings
deposits,

THE STATEBANK

OF UTAH,

Corner Main and South Tempis
Streets, Salt Lake City.

JOSEPH F. SMITH. President.

WILLIAM B. PRESTON, Vice President.

CHARLES S. BURTON, Cashier.
HENRY T. M'EWAN, Asst. Cashier.

GENERALBANKING BUSINESS

Accounts Solicited. Speciai attention to
country trade. Correspondence Invited.

| Capital Fully Paid, $200,000

WALKER BROTHERS,

BANKERS,
SALT LAKE CITY. UTAH.

Established 1859, Incorporated 1908
OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS:
M. H. WALKER, President.
THOMAE WEIR, Vice President,
L. H. FARNSWORTH., Cashier.
E. O. HOWARD, Assistant Cashier,
JOHN H. WALKER, Ass’t Cashier,
H. G, M'MILLAN.
W. MONTAGUE FERRY.

{Transact a Gemeral Bankingy Busimass

I Safe Deposit Boxes for Rent.

ATIONAL BANK OF
THE REPUBLIC

U. 8. DEPOSITORY

Frenk KNOX -lccccveeneveeseenen.. President
George A. Lowe . Vice President
W, ¥. Adams ..... sensescensscesons Cashier

Gépital paid in 00 00C

Ranking in 2! its branches transacted
Exchange drawn on the principal cities
of Europe. Interest paid on time de-
nposits

L. S. HILLS, President.
gosn:g THATCHER, Vice President

. 8. YOUNG, Cazhler.
E. S. HILLS, Assistant Cashier.

U. S. DEPOSITORY,
Deserst National Bank
Salt Lake City, Utah.

CAPITAL ....cec0ves... $500,000
SURPLUS .. .. ccua ...8250,000

Safety Deposit Boxesfor Rent

Capital paid in. $200,000
Coneral Banking In All Is Branches,
O. J. Salisbury, Mo C. !}‘u{f

Coczriff, W. P. Noble,
John Dounellan. A, ¥, am’%"’""y'
-

Dr. West, Dentist,
Will, until April 15, do al classes of
SET OF TEETH $5.00.

Gold Fillings $1.90 up
Ama S
Pilifogs ... s0ap Work $3.09. per
oo S0 up TOOLR
DPR. WEST.
261 South Main. Tele; LK.

COMMERCIAL NATIONAL BANK
Directers—J. B. Coagriff, John J.
& Sei of Teeth $5
dental work at greatly reduced prices.
S tings .... s O1ge and Crows
Cement
xum& Dental Co,

>
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